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Two of these Norwegian men are identified as Haakkon Fremstad and 
Ragnor Johnson, at Astoria’s Centennial in 1911. 


In This Issue... 


This issue of Cumtux celebrates the heritage of the Clatsop County 
Norwegians. Marian Bue Soderberg has led the effort to get their story into 
print. We are indebted to her, Patricia Staubo and Vince Roman for the stories 
they are sharing with us. We wish, as Marian does, that others will be inspired 
to contribute to Cumtux. 

Patricia Hauke Staubo donated a book of the writings of her father, Erick 
B. Hauke that she published in 2009, titled My Story. An excerpt appears in 
this issue. In the book, her father describes the longings that many immigrants 
have for their homeland and the discovery that home will never be the same 
as it once was. 

“T had often times wondered how I would feel when returning to the old 
home after such a long absence. I had carried with me in my mind a picture of 
the place as I had seen it as a young man....A look at the land, a few snapshots, 
a farewell to the people whom I had visited, and we were on our way back. 
Yes, back to my own United States and to my home there. I would always 
honor and love Norway as a mother land, but never again shall I call it home. 
My realization of being an American came to me most forcefully after that 
look at my old home in Norway. I had dreamed of spending several days on 
and around the island, but now I was on my way back after only a few hours 
time.” See more on page 19. 
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PERSONAL ACCOUNT OF LIFE IN 
SONS AND DAUGHTERS 
OF NORWAY 


by Marian Soderberg 


ince early childhood our immedi- 
Se family (Myron, Nora, Marian, 
Sharon, Catherine and Martin Bue) 
have been actively involved in the 
Sons and Daughters of Norway. 
Aunts, uncles, cousins, neighbors 
and friends also were a part of the 
organization, so it seemed like a way 
of life for us. The environment was 
caring, nurturing and fun when we 
were young, and the activities and 
culture of Norway were intertwined in 
everything that we did. This included 
being members of the Norwegian 
(First) Lutheran Church where many 
of our Sunday School, choir and 
youth group experiences occurred. 
In addition, Sons and Daughters 
of Norway events and ceremonies, 
including being members of the 
Norwegian Dancers, threaded their 
way into our lives. We were richly 
blessed by these experiences, giving us 
a taste of our heritage and a desire to 
travel to the Scandinavian countries. 

Our grandfather (Hans Bue) and 
father held offices in the Sons of 
Norway, and our father was the insur- 


i) 


ance representative for the Lodge. 
Many people would come to our 
home for assistance from him, expos- 
ing us to the need and responsibility 
of reaching out to assist others. The 
Lodges took very good care of their 
members and others in the commu- 
nity. It appears to be this early training 
that propelled all of us into service 
within our communities. 

Holidays at our home were a 
fabulous experience with a great deal 
of sewing, cooking, and decorating. 
All of the foods and baked items had 
a Scandinavian flair, and most of our 
gifts were handmade. These traditions 
continue today with certain expecta- 
tions for holiday meals. We did not 
grow up liking lutefisk, but certainly 
did enjoy the stuffed pork chops that 
our Grandma Sagen would make just 
for the children! 

It was Grandpa Nils Sagen who 
built a cabin at Sons of Norway Park 
in Gearhart. Going there during the 
summer months or after clam digging 
was a thrill! The cabin stands today in 
its original location with only 
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slight modifications to the interior. Grandpa's original work and design are 
still there, and two additional generations of Bues/Sagens are enjoying the cabin. 

These fond memories that many people share are launching us into the 
100th anniversary celebration of Sons of Norway. It will be held on Saturday, 
April 17, 2010 at the Lodge Building in Gearhart. Everyone is invited to come. 
People are also invited and encouraged to share any history and historical 
items that they may have. Please contact Marian Soderberg at 503-325-2354 
or soderberg@charter.net if you are interested in membership of the Lodge, in 
attending the anniversary celebration or if you have historical materials to share. 


100th Anniversary Celebration 


SONS OF 
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The anniversary banner for Nidaros Lodge #16 


NORWEGIAN 
LUTHERAN CHURCH 

On January 27, 1877 Reverend 
Emil Christensen came West to 
meet with seven men to organize the 
Scandinavian Evangelical Lutheran 
congregation. Rev. Christensen was 
sent by the Norwegian Lutheran 
Synod after dreams and requests from 
Norwegian immigrants. 

The entire population of Astoria at 
the time did not exceed 2,000. Few 
of the people were Scandinavians. 
Upper Astoria consisted of a hand- 
ful of houses, located mostly in the 
two blocks between 31* and 34" 
Streets and scattered along the river 
bank. People traveled by boat to get 


downtown and streets did not exist. 
Men fished in small sailing boats on 
the Columbia River. Nearly twenty 
fish canneries were strung along the 
waterfront. 

In 1879 Rev. Christensen was or- 
dered by the Synod to move to Idaho, 
and soon it was deemed advisable to 
terminate the congregation. Not to 
be deterred, on September 7, 1884 
the Norwegian Lutheran congrega- 
tion was organized with articles of 
incorporation formally adopted on 
October 2, 1884. This is the same year 
that the oldest women’s organization 
on the Pacific Coast was established. 
Many years known as the Ladies Aid, 
the organization became known as 
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Norwegian Lutheran Church at 29th and Grand in Astoria. 


Charity Circle. In 1888 the congrega- 
tion acquired property at 29" and 
Grand, and a small chapel was built on 
the upper part of the lot. Before long 
the lower part of the lot was graded, 
the chapel moved, a basement put in, 
the building enlarged, and a tower 


4 


built with a cross. The lumber had 
to be carried up the hill on the backs 
of men. From then on the fishermen 
looked to that cross as their landmark 
to guide them to shore. The church 
was dedicated on May 8, 1893. 

Rev. Holden served the congre- 
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apos upivyy fo Asatino2 advuly 


Above: The interior of the Norwegian Lutheran Church at 29" Street and Grand Ave. 
Parts of the altar have been reassembled in the chapel at the First Lutheran Church in 
Uppertown Astoria. The pulpit built by Peter Gagnet is in the Heritage Museum. 
Below: The congregation at the Norwegian Lutheran Church. ca. 1950s 


Biagiapos uvivypy fo dsatanog advuy 
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gation from 1897 to 1904 and is 
credited for the splendid foundation 
for God’s work here. He organized 
the Sunday School and choir. Rev. 
Neste was called in 1906 and guided 
the congregation for fifteen years. 
Until this time all church services and 
activities were held in Norwegian. The 
Luther League and another choir were 
started along with the acquisition of 
the altar, altar painting, baptismal 
font, carpet and bell. The altar was 
built in 1912 by Thor Gagnet and 
painted by Ludvig Larsen. In 1949 
Norwegian was removed from the 
church title, and the congregation has 
since been known as First Lutheran 
Church of Astoria, Oregon. 

The altar, altar painting, baptismal 
font, stool and hymn board from the 
Norwegian Lutheran Church are the 
same pieces present in the Chapel 
dedicated recently at First Lutheran 
Church, 725 33“ Street. The Chapel 
provides a place for small intimate 
services and a quiet place for prayer, 
meditation and use of library reference 
materials. It also is a reminder of the 
faith, hope, hard work and vision of 
those who came before us. 


SONS OF NORWAY NIDAROS 
LODGE #16 
HISTORICAL HIGHLIGHTS, 
APRIL 18, 1910 
EARLY YEARS 

Hans Andersen was the first 
Norwegian in the Astoria area. He 
came from California in 1850 and 


settled in Olney, a small farming com- 
munity south of Astoria. Immigrants 
came by the numbers after 1870 when 
the railroad was completed from San 
Francisco to Astoria. Between 1890 
and 1910 the largest number of 
Norwegians settled in the area. These 
hardworking people were fishermen, 
loggers, farmers and small business 
owners. In 1887 the census shows 
that forty-one children were born of 
Norwegian parents, twelve Swedish 
and five Danish. Norwegians were 
the majority of citizens in Astoria in 
1910, and they settled in Uppertown 
at the East end of the city. 

In 1887 the Scandinavian 
Benevolent Society was organized 
with mostly Norwegian members. 
This group in turn, along with mem- 
bers of Idun Hall Society and the 
Larken Singing Society, formed the 
leadership of the Sons of Norway 
Nidaros Lodge No. 16 that was 
started on April 18, 1910. E. C. Olsen 
signed up prospective members, 
and during the first meeting thirty 
members were initiated and six days 
later nineteen more joined. Oscar 
Thompson was the first President and 
Harold Bjorg was the first secretary. 
In 1960 charter members still active 
in the Lodge included Harold Bjorg, 
Peter Gjovick, Bernhard Lien, 
Peter Gimre, Andrew Lyster, 
John Landro, Alfred Dahl, Ben Satre 
and Ole Grotting. The charter mem- 
bers were mostly from the ‘Trondelag 


area that includes Nidaros, the Viking 
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Original Charter for the Sons of Norway Nidaros Lodge #16. 


capital of Norway, founded by King 
Olav Trygvason in 995. Therefore, 
Nidaros was chosen as the name for 
the new Lodge. Oslo is the present 
Capital of Norway and Nidaros was 


changed to Trondheim. Meeting 
places for the Nidaros Lodge were 
Idun Hall, Redmen’s Hall, 1.0.0.EF 
Hall and the present Lodge Building 
in Gearhart. The Lodge member- 
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ship grew to 300 members until the 
end of World War II when many 
members moved and transferred to 
other chapters. It wasn’t until 1940 
that women were welcomed into 
membership. Louise Dahl Fulton, 
Ragna Dahl Brown, Irene Olsen Phillips, 
and Jordis Dahl Tetli were among the 
first women to join. This same year the 
Nidarettes, a women’s group of hard 
workers and fundraisers, was formed. 
Hilda Anderson was the first President. 

The by-laws were approved by the 
Supreme Lodge on July 30, 1910. 
Changes and additions were made 
and approved on February 6, 1914, 
March 7, 1923, November 14, 1933, 
June 9, 1941 and December 21, 1948. 
The by-laws covered sick benefits, 
insurance and funeral benefits. These 
benefits were enjoyed by members for 
a five dollar initiation fee. Thousands 
of dollars were paid to recipients of 
the benefits. 

District 2 conventions were held 
in Astoria in 1916, 1928 and 1950. 
The notice in the March, 1950 Sons 
of Norway publication reads: 

Astoria, Oregon, fishing capital 
of the Great Northwest and fo- 
cal point of the Sunset Empire, 
will entertain delegates from all 
Sons of Norway lodges of the 
Second District during the days of 
June 21, 22, 23 and 24, 1950. 
Nidaros Lodge No. 16 not only 
wishes to extend the welcoming 
hand of fraternalism to delegates 
of the Second District lodges, 


but offers royal entertainment in 
many forms as an inducement to 
visiting brothers from everywhere. 

We offer fishing, boating, 
surf-bathing, dancing, picnick- 
ing and partying. We also offer 
scenery reminiscent of Norways 
beautiful shores. Angling in the 
mighty Columbia River for the 
fighting Chinook salmon is one 
of the finer sports offered by your 
convention City. 

Drill teams, folk dancers, ritu- 
alistic teams and bowlers from all 
over the Second District will join 
in the activities. We, of Nidaros, 
hope to make this convention a 
memorable affair in the lives of 
all who attend. 

The Daughters of Norway will 
at the same time hold a conven- 
tion as the guests of Stjernen No. 

7, Astoria. Much of the social 
and entertainment activities 
will be joint efforts of the two 
groups, making this a convention 
that both husband and wife 
may attend and enjoy together. 
Cornelius Knudsen, President. 
Nidaros Lodge had many members 
who held district and supreme offices, 
including E. B. Hauke who held a 
District 2 position for fourteen years 
before being elected as Supreme 
Vice President in 1932. He served as 
Supreme Vice-President for two years 
before becoming Supreme President 
from 1934 to 1954. Trygve Duoos 
held offices in District 2, including 
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District President from 1972 to 1976 
when he became Supreme Lodge 
Treasurer. Other members who held 
offices included Hans Bue, District 
2 President from 1938 to 1942, 
Kermit Gimre, District 2 Treasurer 
from 1948 to 1952, Hiram Johnson, 
District 2 General Director and 
Hans Lovvold, District 2 officer in 
1939. O. Grotting, Peter H. Johnson, 
A. B. Thorsnesss, Andrew Sather, 
Adolph Hauke, Andrew J. Bue and 
Hans Lovwvold were also active at the 
local and district levels. 

‘oly IME vees I. a isye =) 
Scandinavian—American Festival was 
held in Astoria. Myrtle Anderson 
Paulson was Miss Norway for the 
event and Hans Bue was her escort. 






Dr. Orval Eaton presenting the Key to Astoria to Sons and Daughters of Norway 


In 1963 Nidaros Lodge entered 
an agreement with Seaside Kids, Inc., 
allowing them to pay one dollar a 
year for use of the highway footage 
property for a baseball field. It is used 
extensively to this day by Seaside Kids, 
Inc. and the Seaside School District 
for baseball. The property has been 
improved with a concession stand, 
fence, bleachers and batting cage. 

The present-day Scandinavian 
Festival has always been a major activ- 
ity for the Lodge since 1967 when 
the idea was born in the kitchen of 
Jordis Tetli when she was having coffee 
with Sus Fulton and Mrs. L. Obie. 
Catherine Bue, granddaughter of 
Hans Bue, was Miss Norway for the 


first newly formed Festival. The Sons 


Buaguapos uviuvpy fo dsajanog adsvuy 


during the District 2 convention in 1950. 
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Members of the Sons of Norway Nidaros Lodge #16 in their Viking Ship float for the Astoria Centennial parade in 1911 
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Image courtesy of Marian Soderberg 
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of Norway booth is famous for its 
lefse. The lefse is made at the lodge 
over a five to six day period of time 
thanks to Lodge members and their 
friends. Other Norwegian favorites 
such as rullepolse and smoked stur- 
geon sandwiches, krumkaker, kringler, 
pepparkaker, spritz, etc. are also sold 
at the booth. This booth and funds 
earned provide Lodge building main- 
tenance and sponsor programs and 
activities. The Lodge also continues 
to sponsor a junior Miss Norway 
and a senior Miss Norway for the 
Festival, as well as window displays 
in downtown Astoria promoting the 
Sons of Norway and its history. 
Since 1965 the Lodge has spon- 
sored the Norwegian Language Camp. 
It is held for two weeks during the 
month of July. District 2 constructed 
four cabins in 1967 to sleep from 12 to 
16 people. The camp features language 
and cultures education, activities and 
events. Hundreds of young people 
have attended and greatly enjoyed the 
camp and its location at the beach. 
In 1960 A. E. Grimstad was Lodge 
Historian, and he notes how active the 
group was in community events, in- 
cluding the Centennial Celebration of 
1911 and the Astoria Sesquicentennial 
Parade. In later years the group 
sponsored floats in the Astoria Regatta 
Parades. Socially the Lodge was a 
success from the beginning, separately 
and together with the Daughters 
of Norway. Programs with guest 
speakers, dinners and celebrations 
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were numerous. The Lodge also 
contributed generously to the War 
Bond Drives during World War II 
and the American Relief for Norway, 
Inc. to assist victims of the occupation 
and war. 

Trygve Sather and Peter Gagnet are 
credited with saving the Lodge records 
when the main business district of 
Astoria burned to the ground in 1922. 

In 1934 when Astoria was looking 
for a name for the highway leading 
into town from the East, the Lodge 
successfully sponsored a drive to 
name it Leif Erikson Drive [also 
spelled Ericson and Erickson Drive.] 
Hans Lovwvold acted as chairman for 
the committee, and they used the 
strategy of inviting the press to a mass 
meeting at the Odd Fellow Hall. The 
popular Rey. M. A. Christensen was 


the main speaker. 


DAUGHTERS OF NORWAY 

On August 12, 1910 a com- 
mittee of six men (Ole Grotting, 
Oscar Thompson, L. A. Nandrup, 
E. C. Olsen, Martin Landro, and 
Andrew Bue) organized a wom- 
en's lodge. Elizabeth Bue was in 
charge of organizational work and 
Anna Paulson was the first president. 
The Lodge was officially founded on 
August 31, 1910. This Stjernen was 
incredibly active and within a year of 
organizing they entered a float in the 
1911 Astoria Centennial parade, for 
which they won a prize. The group 
organized the first drill team, first 
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dance group and first Past Presidents’ 
Club of any Daughters of Norway 
chapter. 


LODGE BUILDING 

In 1934 A. B. Thorsnesss, 
‘Trygve Sather and Hans Bue were 
given the responsibility of locating a 
suitable site for recreational purposes. 
On October 24, 1934 the 10 acres 
at Gearhart was recommended and 
on February 19, 1935 the land was 
purchased at a county auction for 
$503. The Lodge Hall was an old 
Soap Factory in the Scow Bay area of 
Astoria. Today that area is the location 
of Columbia Memorial Hospital. 
The old factory was dismantled, 
hauled 18 miles on the old country 
road to Seaside, and reassembled on 
its present-day site overlooking the 
Necanicum River estuary, the Pacific 
Ocean and Tillamook Head with its 
famous Tillamook Rock Lighthouse. 
It was erected at a cost of between 
$5000 and $6000. Presiding at the 
dedication of the Lodge on May 18, 
1938 was Hans Bue, then District 2 
President. 

Cabins began to be constructed at 
the same time by Lodge members. All 
seven cabins are still maintained by 
the same families in five cases and by 
new owners in two cases. In 1993 the 
Gagnet cabin, built in 1935 by Arnold 
Gagnet, burned. It was rebuilt and 
is presently owned by the Johnson/ 
Keesecker family. The other cabins 
are owned by the Thorsness/Helligso, 
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Nygaard, Sagen/Soderberg, Hovden, 
Dyer and Knutsen families. 

History compiled and written by 
Marian Bue Soderberg, granddaughter 
of Hans and Katherine Bue and great- 
granddaughter of Andrew and Elizabeth 
Bue, from information available in the 
Sons of Norway 50th anniversary book- 
let, newspaper articles, Sons of Norway 
magazines and recollections from fam- 
ily members and other members of the 
Sons and Daughters of Norway. Any 
information from previous or present 
members and from the general public 
would be greatly appreciated. ° 
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Marion Bue Soderberg and 
her husband Mike Soderberg 
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Serving His Community 





HANS MARTIN BUE 


by Marian Soderberg 


ans Bue was born in Eagle 

Grove, Iowa, February 2, 1887, 
to Norwegian immigrants Andrew 
and Elizabeth Bue. The Bues moved 
to Astoria, Oregon when he was 
two months old, and he died there 
on April 8, 1949. Hans married 
Katherine Peterson in Vancouver, 
B.C. on November 24, 1913. Hans 
and Katherine had five children, 
Myron, Allan, Kenneth, Eleanor and 
Dorothy, all of whom raised their 





Hans Bue 
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families in the Astoria area. They also 
enjoyed nineteen grandchildren who 
frequently filled their home with bus- 
tling activity and fun during holiday 
and birthday celebrations. 

In 1912 Hans became a member 
of Nidaros Lodge No. 16, Sons of 
Norway, and immediately became 
one of the most ardent champions 
of the principles of the organization. 
He served the Lodge as President, 
Financial Secretary and other capaci- 
ties for over 30 years. He was President 
of District No. 2 from 1938 to 1942 
and Judge of the District Lodge from 
1942 to 1944. 

Hans served his community in a 
variety of ways, including being chair- 
man of the local Norwegian Relief 
Program and receiving a citation 
signed by Norway's King Haakon VII 
in 1946. He was also Secretary of the 
Scandinavian Benevolent Society, a 
member of the Columbia Hospital 
board of directors, a member of 
the National Association of Postal 
Supervisors and a board member of 
the Clatsop County Chapter of the 
American Red Cross. 

His notable career in the United 
States Postal Service spanned forty- 
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three years. He received his original 
appointment in 1906, was appointed 
Superintendent of Mails in 1920 
and became the Assistant Postmaster 
in 1932. He declined to become 
Postmaster, a political and less stable 
appointment that could require a 
move from the area. He was loved 
for his thoughtfulness toward his 
neighbors and friends when he would 
deliver mail received after hours on 
his way home from work, especially 
during World War II. 

Elizabeth Bue (mother of Hans) 
hosted a meeting at their home on 
August 25, 1910 to plan the organi- 
zation of a Stjernen (chapter) of the 
Daughters of Norway and to elect 
their charter officers. The Stjernen 
was officially founded on August 31, 
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Daughters of Norway float in Astoria’s Centennial parade, 1911. 
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1910. Elizabeth served in many capac- 
ities with the Daughters of Norway, 
including President. The Stjernen was 
incredibly active and within a year of 
organizing they entered a float in the 
1911 Astoria Centennial parade, for 
which they won a prize. The group 
organized the first drill team, first 
dance group and first Past Presidents’ 
Club of any Daughters of Norway 
chapter. They paid out thousands 
of dollars in sick and death benefits, 
contributed funds to hospitals and 
more than 3,000 hours of volunteer 
service to the USO. 

Hans’ wife, Katherine, and sisters 
Nellie and Ann were active in the 
organization, serving it in many 
capacities. 
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An excerpt from the book My Story 


AMERICA CALLING 


by Erick Bjarne Hauke 


E. B. Hauke was born in Hauko, 
Namsos, Norway on September 7, 
1887. He came to the U.S. in 1905 
at the age of 16. He graduated from 
Namsos Middleskole in Norway and 
Pacific Lutheran College in Parkland, 
Washington. He joined the Sons of 
Norway in 1910, serving in many of- 
fices, including Supreme President from 
1934 to 1954. He worked for the E. 
Hauke Co. and was the Treasurer for the 
City of Astoria from 1923 to 1929. He 
served as Vice Chairman of American 
Relief for Norway during World War 
IT. He received the Saint Olav Medal in 
1939 and was created Commander of 
Saint Olav with Star by King Haakon 
VII in 1947. E. B. Hauke died on July 
11, 1977 in Portland, Oregon. 


here being no opportunity for any 

position in Namsos, Norway that 
would pay sufficiently for a respectable 
living, and no chance to continue my 
education, I made up my mind to fol- 
low the other relatives across the sea. 
Brother Alfred loaned me $100.00 
for tickets and incidentals. Travel was 
cheap in those days. Preparations were 
soon underway in the fall of 1904, a 
strong trunk was purchased for clothes 
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and other belongings, I had seen four 
of my brothers, my uncle, brother-in- 
law, and sister with her three children 
leave the old home place, and now it 
was my turn. Father was quiet and 
took things very calmly, but mother 
shed bitter tears as one after the other 
departed and left them behind. 

No one, except those actually 
concerned, will ever understand the 
heartaches and mental suffering that 
parents underwent when their sons 
and daughters left them, not knowing 
when they would meet again. They 
had wanted them home, or near 
enough to have them visit the old 
place once in a while, and give them 
the support and encouragement they 
need in their old days. Oftentimes 
they had plans for their children’s 
future- perhaps staying on the place 
or giving them some training for their 
future in Norway. But the young men 
and women had their own plans and 
they prevailed. 

I saw it myself that snow heavy 
February morning when father took 
me across the fford with my trunk on 
the sleigh ride to Namsos. I was only 
17, but deep in my heart I felt that 
now the end had come to everything 
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I had cherished so much in my child- 
hood and boyhood days. 

Poor old mother had let her baby 
out of the cradle. I can still see her 
standing at the window watching us 
pull away from the shore. What she 
thought will never be known, but 
perhaps she had hopes of us coming 
back again, or of them coming over 
to join their children in far away 
America. Father was quiet and serious 
on the way to town. Only brother Paul 
was left now of the nine brothers and 
sisters that had come to Edvard and 
Petra Hauko. He was still working at 
the neighboring farm but soon took 
over the old home place until also he 
packed up and came to us at Astoria. 

A journey of about 6,000 miles 
is no picnic for anybody and much 
less so for a boy of my age with no 
experience in travel. My precious 
trunk and other belongings had to be 
watched at all times so they would not 
become sidetracked somewhere on the 
trip. We could not check anything in 
those days, and, as a matter of fact, 
we needed the contents of the trunk 
on the trip. We did not reserve any 
place on the boats or trains before 
starting out. As far as I was concerned 
I didn’t know of any such things and 
no one told me, even if there was 
anything of the kind. To begin with I 
bought a ticket for the boat trip only 
to Trondheim, that being the actual 
starting point for the entire journey. 
It was a beautiful but cold afternoon 
that 20th of February, 1905, when the 


20 


steamer pulled away from the dock at 
Namsos, with father standing there 
watching us plow through the thin 
sheet of ice on the inner reaches of 
the Namsen fjord. I saw my old home 
town disappear slowly in the distance. 
I was leaving behind so many friends 
and so many friendly places from the 
two years I had spent there, perhaps 
never to see again. Or perhaps I shall 
return some day and find everything 
as I left them. Who knows? 

Towards dark we entered the more 
open sea although the steamer lane 
is mostly inside of the many islands 
along the coast. It was a very dark 
night, but the captain took us skill- 
fully through the many dangerous 
passages between the shoals and 
islands. It was late in the afternoon 
the next day when we arrived at the 
great city of Trondheim. 

Here the fun began. Those who 
had bought their tickets in advance 
were fortunate, not because of the 
price but because they escaped being 
hounded by agents of the various 
steamship lines plying the Atlantic, 
each one shouting louder than the 
other and telling how much better 
his line was than any of the other. 
Being pretty green I must have gotten 
very confused and uncertain of what 
to do. Evidently I had some idea of 
money values, however, as the agent 
for the Canadian Pacific Steamship 
Line finally convinced me that his was 
the least expensive and just as good as 
any of the others. His statement was 
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only half true. 

In Trondheim or Trondhjem as 
it was then called, I stayed at an 
emigrant hotel the three days I was 
there. It was then a city of 40,000 and 
quite a revelation to me. The Viking 
King Olav Tryggvason established his 
residence there and built a church in 
996, and from then on a village grew 
into a town of several hundred of his 
fellow warriors and followers. He 
returned to claim his kingdom after 
having had to flee for his life as a child, 
and having wandered from Sweden 
to Estonia, on the Baltic, thence to 
northern Germany, and finally to 
the Scilly islands off the south west 
coast of England, where he had been 
christened. He has been the object 
of so many stories of his prowess, his 
use of weapons, his skill with oars, 
and much else that goes to make a 
romantic and historic figure of the 
early history of Norway. A column 
in the open market place of the city 
carries a statue of Olav Tryggvason on 
its top. There he stands looking out 
over the fjord that is the same now 
as the time when he as a young man 
returned to claim his kingdom from 
his warring and jealous rivals... 

As every young man of Norway 
must serve for a certain length of time 
in the armed forces of his country, 
and has to enroll at a certain age, | 
appeared before the commissioner 
and presented an application to be 
relieved from such services because 
of my intention to emigrate. It was a 


matter of form only, and it was given 
me without any delay. 

In Trondheim I had my first ride 
on an electric streetcar, and visited 
many places quite new and different 
from those of my home town Namsos. 
It was bitterly cold, that I remember, 
with about five feet of snow in town. 

Then came the afternoon when we 
boarded the Wilson steamer that was 
to take us to Hull, England. It was 
nothing but an old tub and with no 
accommodations as compared with 
the steamers of today. Our sleeping 
quarters were nothing but bunks, 
side by side as close as they could be 
placed. It was a sample of what was 
to come later on in our luxurious 
steamer across the Atlantic. I had 
no one to say goodbye to or wave at 
when our tub slid out from the pier 
and headed out the fjord. In fact, I 
was on my own from then on. It was 
getting dark and so I crept into my 
bed very early. In one’s younger days 
sleep comes easily and under many 
different circumstances, so the hours 
went by quickly and by morning we 
awoke near the city of Kristiansund. 
Having just come from the cold and 
snowy Trondheim we were surprised 
to find not a sign of snow anywhere 
around us, the western winds and the 
mild sea air having cleaned the shores 
and islands of this white stuff. After 
a short stay at Kristiansund we pro- 
ceeded down the coast. The steamer 
lane is protected from the North Sea 
by thousands of islands and, with the 
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exception of a few open crossings, is 
a smooth and easy journey, even at 
the time of the year when we made 
the trip. We stopped in the harbor of 
Bergen but did not go ashore, nor did 
we see the city because of rain. 

After an uneventful trip along the 
coast we arrived at Stavanger, the last 
port before crossing the North Sea. 
Here we had a few hours of sightsee- 
ing, but here again rain prevented us 
from doing much walking around. 
We purchased a few things to eat that 
looked so inviting to us. 

Late in the afternoon of February 
26, 1905, I said farewell to my child- 
hood and boyhood in Norway as our 
old tub pointed her nose out through 
the skerries and islands toward the 
open sea. 

In their youth few persons pay 
much attention to what has taken 
place, or shaped their destinies. Their 
early experiences at home, at school or 
at the beginning of some occupation, 
are but pleasing events that are soon 
forgotten. Ahead lies the world with 
its beckoning call, with its strange 
and inviting opportunities, with its 
never ending possibilities. What they 
did as little boys or girls means very 
little when compared to their plans 
for the future, and their ambition to 
gain some positive objectives. The 
simple and seemingly childish pranks 
or plays, the lessons taught by parents 
and teachers, the free and easy life 
at home or at school are taken for 
granted. Yes, the stories told about 
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their forebears, the history of their 
country and its great men and women, 
the beauties of a midsummer night 
and a moonlit winter scene, are but 
passing events and tokens, which will 
soon fade and are forgotten. 

Did I say forgotten? Oh no. As 
the years go by and youth turns to 
manhood, and their thoughts and 
actions are more mature, they will in 
their minds go back to that little old 
home on the hillside, where perhaps 
some of their dear ones still live, 
or to the schoolhouse where they 
learned the three R’s, or to the com- 
munity church, where some of their 
old neighbors and friends still are to 
be found, perhaps out of the church 
in the graveyard. They will remember 
the simple stories of the boy who 
wondered what was on the other side 
of the mountain, the peasant stories 
like that of Synnove Solbakken, the 
preacher's talk at the grave of the 
man who, as a young man, cut off 
one of his fingers so he couldn't serve 
in the army, the story of Terje Viken 
who, during the Napoleonic war, was 
captured by a British ship with its 18 
year old captain near his home after 
a round trip in a small open boat to 
Denmark with food for his starving 
family. 

They will retrace their steps to the 
old family home, remember with 
pride and love the land that gave them 
life, even though they may have been 
away from it fora long time. It is still 


their old mother Norway. They will 
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remember the promise that if they 
honor their father and mother their 
days will be long upon this earth. I 
have had that experience. 

Here I was leaving my native land 
with its rugged beauty, but cold and 
forbidding as I saw it disappear that 
dark and rainy afternoon. I was leav- 
ing behind father and mother, my 
friends and playmates. There I had 
worked and played, laughed and cried, 
received my fundamental education, 
had been given ‘a sound mind in 
a sound body’ as our motto in the 
turning society read, and taught the 
lessons of honesty, consideration of 
other people, humility in words and 
actions, yes, well fitted to remain a 
worthy son of mother Norway, and a 
good adopted son of the land of my 
future, the United States of America. 

Native Americans [Native born 
European Americans] sometimes 
wonder why there are organizations 
carrying hyphenated names such as 
Norwegian-Americans. Some even 
frown on attaching the name of a 
foreign country to ours in our social 
and intellectual life. They have never 
experienced being uprooted from the 
land of their birth and transplanted to 
a strange new world. It takes a heap 
of living to make a house a home, 
says the poet. And so it does with an 
immigrant. He is loyal and true to his 
adopted country as any native born 
person, and in all respects fulfills his 
duties and obligations as a citizen, 
but he will never forget his birthplace 
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and the land of his ancestors. That is 
why so many turn their steps back 
towards their old country if and 
when they have the means and the 
opportunities to do so. Nearly every 
immigrant hopes to return or to pay 
a visit back home soon after coming 
here, but that wish usually fades from 
the picture during the difficult process 
of adoption into American ways and 
means. But in the heart of nearly every 
immigrant there is a lasting hope that 
sometime in the future the road shall 
lead back to his native land. 

The only time I had been out 
on the open sea, except on our trip 
from Trondheim to Stavanger, was 
once when my brother Paul and I 
took a pleasure trip to Rervik, one 
of the stopping places for coastwise 
traffic, so I had not felt the dreaded 
seasickness. As we headed out into the 
mountainous waves of the North Sea I 
began to feel unsteady with a warning 
that some thing was wrong with my 
stomach. So I hurried down to my 
bunk and went to sleep. I knew the 
boat was having quite a time, rolling 
and tossing during the night, but it 
was a good thing that the bunk was 
just wide enough for one person, and 
I stayed right there. 

When morning came I felt just fine 
and never in my life had any experi- 
ences with that dreaded sickness. The 
storm was still blowing, the waves 
were high, and our steamer slowly but 
surely moved forward. 


Norway had disappeared and 
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Much of the work of raising money for local organizations has been the responsibility of wo 


Left to right: Alfreda Lovvold, Elfreda Jorgensen, Millie Sagen, Gudrun | 
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n. The women of First Lutheran Church are preparing food for the October Bazaar, 1956. 


en, Margaret Lervick, Lenore Hauke, Astrid Wooley and Marie Sather. 
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England was not as yet in sight, so 
the world around us was nothing but 
the sea, over which a blue sky and 
some torn and fleeting clouds were 
hurrying along to the east. The scene 
was like a great big, round, gray-green 
baking dish with a blue cover, with 
our tiny ship like a chip on the waves 
of the enclosed expanse of water. It 
was a relief to get out on deck and 
inhale some of the fresh air and enjoy 
this new and strange world. One 
night more in our bunks and late the 
following afternoon, we got our first 
glimpse of England. The water of 
the river Humber was colored with 
the soil of Britain far out to sea, and 
greedy gulls were having a merry time 
over the spoils of the sea. 

Arriving at Hull we were taken im- 
mediately by train across the country 
to Liverpool on the west coast. I had 
never seen a train before and enjoyed 
myself immensely in those funny 
little coaches of the English railways. 
There is a platform on the outside of 
the coach, and each coach has room 
for eight persons, four on each side 
facing each other. I learned later that 
they were, and perhaps still are, the 
kind used on all European railroads. 
Coming from Norway during the 
month of February this was like spring 
to us, with beautiful green meadows, 
and flowers in bloom along the 
countryside. It was now the month 
of March, and spring had come to 
the British Isles. As far as I remember 
our train did not stop any place across 
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that narrow part of Britain and used 
only about six hours for the entire trip. 

Arriving at Liverpool we were taken 
to a large and well kept hotel where 
we remained for four days, awaiting 
the departure of our steamer. We were 
quite a number of men and women 
in our party and we enjoyed our new 
experiences greatly. However, the only 
place of interest that I can remember 
was a large cemetery where we read 
the names and other inscriptions on 
the tombstones. We attempted to see 
some parts of the big city, but of this 
I have no recollection. Perhaps what 
interested me mostly was the sight 
of the huge horses and the wagons 
which were used in hauling goods 
to and from the nearby docks. And 
of course the ship on which I was 
to cross the Atlantic. Liverpool is a 
great port, and even as far back as 
the time of my staying there it had 
an immense sea trafic with great and 
beautiful steamers coming and going. 
I wondered which one was Lake Erie 
of the Canadian Pacific Steamship Co. 
When it was finally pointed out to me 
I nearly fainted. It was a steamer of 
about 4,000 tons and not very inviting 
from the dock. I had heard of the ones 
belonging to the White Star Line and 
the Cunard Line of from twenty to 
thirty thousand tons, so I could not 
believe my eyes when I saw this little 
boat, and thinking of the trip across 
the mighty Atlantic. No wonder the 
Trondheim agent could sell his tickets 
for so much less than the others. 
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‘The trip across the Atlantic is only 
a matter of four or five days on the 
fast liners nowadays. It took us exactly 
two weeks. At that we took the short 
route to St. Johns, New Brunswick, 
Canada. When the weather was fine 
we were generally on deck playing 
various games, but when the storms 
howled and the waves rose like 
mountains around us, then the main 
deck was barred to passengers, and 
we had to keep down on the enclosed 
lower decks. The passengers were 
Scandinavian and Irish only. The sons 
of Erin were given the quarters in the 
bow of the ship, the rest of us having 
a little the better of the deal. But it 
was bad enough. The bunks were on 
the sides of the ship with the dining 
room in the center on the lower deck. 
At mealtime, during a storm, we had 
to hang on to our dishes to keep them 
on the table, and not all of the food 
reached its destination. At one time 
we did not gain one mile of headway 
for twelve hours, but drifted about 
one hundred miles off our course. 
The Scandinavians were usually calm 
during the storm, but not our friends, 
the Irish. 

Most of the time, however, the 
weather was fine, and we watched the 
changing colors of the sea as the ship 
cut a deep furrow through it, leaving 
a white streak of foam as far back as 
we could see. At times fishes of various 
kinds would jump the water alongside 
the ship. Once in a while another 
steamer would appear on the horizon, 


either crossing our path, overtaking 
and passing us or meeting us from the 
opposite direction. I am sure we did 
not pass any. No attempts were made 
for any entertainment, as we have to- 
day, and as far as I can remember there 
was no facility for any. Coming as | 
did from the country I did not mind 
so much this lack of hospitality. I did 
not miss any of the modern ways of 
keeping passengers entertained while 
on shipboard, and certainly I would 
have hesitated to join any games or 
party of entertainment. 

And so the day finally dawned 
when we were told this was the last day 
on board Lake Erie, and not a tear was 
shed. Before going ashore we made up 
a resolution and mailed it to the office 
of the steamship company, telling of 
our treatment and lack of proper fa- 
cilities. I never heard of the resolution 
ever reaching the company’s office, or, 
if it did, what happened. 

My first view and impression of the 
new world was somewhat akin to the 
one I had when I was in Trondheim. 
St. Johns was all covered with snow, 
and the weather was very cold. The 
Gulf Stream, which gives the British 
Isles and western Norway their mild 
climate, although much farther north 
than where we landed, was absent 
here. Instead the cold water from 
the polar regions sweep down along 
the coast of Canada and gives it a 
prolonged winter. It was now four 
weeks since I left Namsos but spring 
was evidently a long ways off here. 
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Being only transit arrivals, the 
Canadian immigration officers looked 
us over quickly, counted our money, 
and put their O.K. on our papers. 
Then by train to Montreal, where we 
divided according to our destinations. 
Going to the west coast I was routed 
over the Canadian Pacific Railway to 
a town by the name of Blaine, near 
Vancouver, British Columbia and 
thence south on the Great Northern 
[Railway] to Astoria, Oregon. We had 
fairly good accommodations on the 
train with berths and other necessities, 
so we did not fare so badly in the new 
world to start with. Our route took us 
along the frozen waters of Lake Huron 
and Lake Superior, going through 
Port Arthur and Fort Williams on our 
way to Winnipeg, Manitoba and the 
west. In Winnipeg we had a six hour 
stopover, so I decided to go native 
for a short time. Had a haircut and I 
ate my first pie. It felt good to stretch 
my legs after three days and nights 
on the train. 

Leaving Winnipeg, we also left 
behind the snow and the cold. The 
western prairies seemed as endless 
as the ocean | had just crossed, with 
no sign as yet of vegetation. A day of 
this and the scene changed abruptly 
from one extreme to the other. The 
Canadian Rockies, the most majestic 
mountains in North America, loomed 
like an insurmountable barrier in our 
path. And such strange names on the 
cities and stations we passed: Moose 
Jaw and Medicine Hat. Our train, 
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seemingly trying to find the road of 
least resistance, picked its way through 
the valleys and along the mountain 
sides, sometimes going so slowly we 
could get off from the first coach and 
climb on again further back. On one 
side would be a sheer mountain side 
reaching to the skies and on the other 
a drop that seemed perpendicular 
down thousands of feet to some green 
river. If anything is awe inspiring 
this should be it. Snow covered the 
mountain sides and the rivers were 
overflowing with the melting ice and 
snow. I was on the Pacific coast. 

And so I had come to the west coast 
where so many years of my life would 
be spent. The west that looks so much 
like my native land with mountains, 
forests, rivers, lakes, ffords. A land of 
rich farmland, fisheries, mines, mills, 
factories. A country with beautiful 
homes, busy cities, a contented 
people. The west, superior to all the 
crowded countries of western Europe. 
The romantic west that I shall have a 
small part in building. 

At Blaine I was transferred to 
the Great Northern [Railway] train 
and taken across the border of the 
United States. After some inspection 
by the immigration authorities I was 
permitted to continue. The only 
thing I remember of my trip through 
Washington was the old railroad sta- 
tion in Seattle, a building that even 
to me seemed more like a barn than a 
railroad depot. 

The last day of my journey was 
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Erick Bjarne Hauke 
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Sunday, March 27, 1905. On that 
day an incident took place that I 
had not figured on. After crossing 
the Columbia river from Kalama, 
Washington, to Goble, Oregon, 
where the trains from Puget sound 
were ferried across, the station agent 
made me understand that the very 
last part of my long ticket said: Goble 
to Seattle. Here it was that my book 
English came in handy. I made him 
understand by writing that it should 
read Goble to Astoria. My spoken 


several occasions, but by writing what 
I wanted to say I managed to make 
myself understood. 

At noon I set foot on the soil 
of Astoria, Oregon, after exactly 
five weeks of travel from Namsos, 
Norway. 

The further adventures of Erick 
Bjarne Hauke are described in his book 
My Story in the Archives at the Heritage 
Museum. The book was published by 
his daughter, Patricia Hauke Staubo of 
Colorado Springs, Colorado in 2009. 


words in English had failed me on 


May 18, 1884, Daily Astorian, page 3 
Yesterday’s Celebration 


Work in upper-town was almost entirely suspended yesterday afternoon, the 
occasion being the celebration of the seventieth anniversary of the adoption of 
the Norwegian Constitution. The Pacific Union Packing company’s premises was 
headquarters for the celebration and was tastefully decorated. At one o'clock a proces- 
sion formed in Astoria, No. One’s engine house, and preceded by the Astoria brass 
band and the American, Swedish and Norwegian flags, marched through the city. 
The day was all that could be wished, and the city council with due regards for the 
requirements of the occasion had had the streets swept and garnished, the sun shone 
bright and warm and everyone was feeling good. Arrived at the place of celebration, 
AT. Brakke, president of the day, introduced H. P. Hoff who addressed the audi- 
ence in the Norwegian tongue. Judging by the applause and evident appreciation 
of his speech, Mr. Hoff’s remarks were to the point. Mr. Brakke then made a brief 
address in English. 

Some of the candidates who had dropped casually in, were then given an oppor- 
tunity to make a few remarks appropriate to the occasion, an opportunity which was 
gently embraced, after which there was more impromptu speaking which closed the 
literary part of the entertainment. In the evening there was a large gathering and a 


grand ball, which is in full progress as we go to press. 
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Embarking on a great adventure. 


DISCOVERING MY 
NORWEGIAN ROOTS 


by Vince Roman 


[ was a voyage the young Norwegian 
girl would never forget. Left behind 
was the cold, rocky fjord riddled 
terrain of northern Norway. She was 
headed to a distant land of vast oppor- 
tunity half way around the world. The 
sought after land was America, and 
she, like many other Scandinavians at 
the beginning of the twentieth century 
embarked on a trek to explore fresh 
horizons in an ever-expanding new 
world. A land that couldn't be more 
different from their humble Nordic 
roots. 

The petite, fair-haired girl was de- 
termined to create a life better than her 
Viking ancestors. As far as records date 
back, her forefathers struggled to farm 
the steep slopes along the fjords she 
seemed destined to inherit. However, 
the courageous and strong-willed girl 
wanted no part in this lifestyle. The 
young Norwegian girl was Inga and 
she was my great-grandmother. Her 
brave choice to leave Norway is one 
for which I am grateful, for without, 
I would not be documenting her story 
on paper today. 

Born in Tysfjord, Norway on 
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Inga Olsen in Norway, ca. 1906 
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January 27, 1891 to Peder and Anne 
Olsen, Inga was the seventh of eight 
children. She was named for an older 
sister who died before her birth, a 
common practice in Norway at the 
time. Raised in a simple farmhouse on 
the west side of Tysfjord, her mother, 
Anne, was a typical Norwegian 
housewife who cared for the children, 
performed house chores as well as 
looked after the cattle, sheep and 
horses. In fact, Anne was given great 
praise by the Norwegian Farmer's 
Association for her skills in farming 
and animal care. Inga’s father, Peder, 
was a laborer, farmer and fisherman. 
The late 1800s were a tough time 
financially for many Norwegians, 
and Peder supplemented the family 
income during the winter by working 
the cod fisheries in nearby Lofotens. 
Other than the small income Peder 
generated at Lofotens, the family lived 
off the land and was self-sustained. 
Inga’s family was fortunate, how- 
ever. Living on the west side of 
Tysford provided easy access to extra 
work and income as opposed to other 
areas of Tysfjord. These people were 
privileged enough to save money and 
emigrate to America. Inga most likely 
had five to seven years of schooling 
before she was confirmed and began 
working. She paid for her boat trip by 
working as a maid in the nearby village 
of Korsnes, training that would prove 
most useful in America. 
Documents show Inga left 
Trondheim, Norway on May 27, 
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1908 and arrived at Ellis Island in 
June. Before arriving at Ellis Island 
she had a brief layover in Liverpool, 
England. Her boarding pass on the 
ship M. S. Tasso read: 


Name: 
Status: 
Occupation: 
Sex: 

Born: 
Destination: 


Inga K. 

single 

maid 

female 

1888 Tysfford 
Astoria, Oregon 
with Cunard 
Lines M.S. Tasso 
purchased in 
Trondheim 


work 


Ticket: 


Purpose: 


Astoria would only be a brief 
sojourn. The Astoria attraction was 
that her older brother, Johan, had 
emigrated there from Tysfjord some- 
time earlier. Johan soon returned to 
Norway leaving Inga all alone in an 
unfamiliar town. When brother and 
sister parted ways this was the last time 
Inga ever saw anyone in her family. 
Discouraged and lonely, Inga moved 
to Portland, Oregon to seek work as 
a maid and was quickly hired by the 
Lawrence family. They treated Inga as 
one of the family and she adjusted to 
life in Portland. Leather production 
was the Lawrence family business 
and they owned a busy factory in 
downtown Portland. Inga watched 
over the house and tended to daily 
chores while the family worked. The 
wealthy Jewish family added unique 
character to the affluent Southwest 
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Hills neighborhood and Inga was their 
pride and joy. She took classes to learn 
how to speak English and was able to 
practice these skills with the family. 
While living with the Lawrences, Inga 
made another brave decision, although 
not nearly as bold as her journey half 
way around the globe! She cut off her 
long thick golden braid that she had 
grown her entire life and stuffed it 
away in a trunk for safekeeping. Inga 
had no way of knowing this decision 
would bring a smile to a young child’s 
face a century later. 

Inga socialized with other 
Scandinavian folk in Portland and 
attended a Lutheran church. In this 
social setting she met a young Swedish 
man named Carl Albin Al Soderstrom. 
Carl had recently come west from 
Wisconsin with his mother Johanna 
and sister Ruth. Soon the two were 
inseparable and were married in 
1919 after Carl finished his duties in 
WWI. The couple decided to move 
to Astoria, Inga’s original destination. 
At the time, Astoria was a Mecca for 
other Scandinavian immigrants in the 
northwest. It seemed like a good place 
to settle. 

Carl found work in Astoria with his 
brother-in-law who owned Nyquist 
Motors and Inga earned money 
working in local canneries. In 1920, 
their first child was born, a son named 
Phillip. Sadly, he died a few weeks after 
birth. A daughter Ethel followed in 
1922. Carl and Inga eventually settled 
in the Uppertown neighborhood and 
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raised Ethel like any other typical 
Scandinavian Lutheran girl. 

The years passed contently and 
quietly for Inga. Daughter Ethel 
married a local Finnish boy named 
William Fleming Flem Wilson and 
eventually started a family. Inga’s 
husband Carl died in 1967, leaving 
Inga a widow at age seventy-six. Inga 
watched her grandchildren and great- 
grandchildren grow up in Astoria 
and at one point was the oldest living 
member of Bethany Lutheran Church. 
She never learned to drive an automo- 
bile and once she came to Astoria with 
her husband in 1919, she never went 
further than a one hundred mile radius 
the rest of her life. She must have had 
enough traveling for a lifetime when 
she made the voyage half- way around 
the world as a teenager! 

By the mid-1980s, Inga was well 
into her nineties. I vaguely recall 
visiting her house in the Alderbrook 
neighborhood as a small child. I 
remember how she would tap me on 
the head with her cane for unknown 
reasons. I’m sure she got a kick out of 
whatever she was doing. Inga died in 
April of 1987 at the age of ninty-six. 
According to my grandmother Ethel, 
her mother didn’t speak much of the 
Old Country, the term Inga used to 
describe Norway. My grandmother 
quoted Inga saying, I wasn't going to 
marry some Norwegian farmer! Not 
marrying a Norwegian farmer was 
apparently a major factor in her move 


to America. She must have had her 
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Inga on her wedding day in 1919 
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mind set from a young age! 

I became interested in genealogy as 
a teenager. When I was seventeen years 
old, I happened upon Inga’s funeral 
card tucked under old photos in one 
of my mother’s drawers. I glanced at 
it for a brief moment and put it back 
thinking nothing of it. It wasn’t until 
six months later that I remembered the 
card as I started research on my family 
tree for my final school project at the 
beginning of my senior year in high 
school. I realized I knew nothing about 
my Norwegian ancestry, but recalled 
Inga’s place of birth on the funeral 
card. I went back to the drawer and 
sure enough it was right where I left it. 

Tysfjord, Norway was listed as 
her place of birth. At the time, I 
had recently begun exploring other 
genealogical avenues in which to 
trace my roots online. For most 
people, internet access in the home 
was in its infancy and there weren't 
many genealogy-based sites. So, I 
typed Tysfjord, Norway into a search 
engine and clicked the mouse. The 
search yielded few results. I discovered 
Tysfjord is a small place, but this 
proved to be to my advantage. One 
recurring theme presented itself when 
I searched Tysfford, orca whale watch- 
ing. I learned this is a popular activity 
in the area. One company involved in 
this caught my eye and I e-mailed the 
owner inquiring if he had ever heard 
of the Sommerseth family of Tysfjord. 
Sommerseth was the name Inga used 
in Norway. (It was common practice 
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to take the name of one’s family farm 
as your own.) To my surprise, this man 
had not only heard of the Sommerseth 
family, he knew one of the family 
members. Shortly thereafter, I was in 
contact with a cousin of my grand- 
mother’s named Erik Sommerseth. 
Erik began to fill me in on what 
life is like in northern Norway and 
details about Inga’s childhood. My 
older Norwegian cousins had always 
wondered how Aunt Inga’s life turned 
out. Remember, she didn’t speak much 
of the old country nor keep in contact 
much with her family. I also learned 
that, as a child, my grandmother 
Ethel used to exchange letters with a 
cousin named Erna. Amazingly, after 
sixty-five years of no communication, 
I reunited my grandmother and Erna 
and they began corresponding once 
again. Here is the first letter Erna sent 
my grandmother, via e-mail to me, 
reestablishing contact. The letter is 


dated October 9, 1999. 
Dear Ethel and her family! 


Here is some information about 
my family. I am child number 
four of Harda and Pareli. My 
name is Erna and I was born on 
August 12, 1921. I got married 
to Idar Skogvoll in 1942. We have 
three children. They are: Ethel 
Trene, born June 26, 1942. Hugo 
Peter, born December 17, 1947 
and Mai-Kristin, born January 
31, 1957. Ethel is named after 
you and your mother Inga and she 
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Inga and Al Soderstrom, 1921 
is married to Thor and they have 
three boys, Johnny, Idar-Eirik 
and Thorben. Johnny has one 
son, Thomas. Idar-Eirik has two 

sons, Jakob and Jonas. Thorben is 

single. Hugo is married to Helen 

and they have two sons and one 
daughter, Rune, Knut and Heidi. 

Rune has one daughter, Malin. 

Mai-Kristin is married to Frank 

and they have three sons, Rainer, 

Jostein and Daniel. 

My husband, Idar, died in 1966, 

and Ive been a widow for 33 

years. Now I'm living in a flat for 
older people a short distance from 

my home. I had to move out of 
my home due to illness. It got too 

cumbersome to continue to live 
at home. It was a great surprise 





to hear from you. Becky’ son, 
Vince, must be a wonder child, 
searching for family in Norway. 
Imagine if we could get together 
sometime and give each other a 
big hug. I sure hope we can keep 
in touch and exchange letters in 
a natural way instead of email. I 
dont speak English but translation 
is no problem here. Hope you 
have Norwegian-Americans close 
to you that can translate from 
Norwegian to English. 

Wish you all the best and hope 
that Ethel gets to read this through 
you Vince. 


Love from Erna and family 


Once we reestablished contact 
with Erna, my grandmother and I 
began corresponding with several 
other family members. Interestingly, 
discrepancies with Inga’s age began to 
surface in old Norwegian church and 
census records. Inga claimed she was 
born January 27, 1891. However, my 
cousin Erik discovered that Inga was 
actually born January 27, 1888. To this 
day, it is a mystery why Inga claimed 
to be three years younger when she 
arrived in the states. In May of 1908 
when she left Norway she was twenty 
years old, thus an adult. If she changed 
her year of birth to 1891, according to 
ship records this made her seventeen 
and hence a minor. Possibly the ship 
fare was cheaper for a minor, therefore 
a reason to falsify her date of birth. 
This is a theory and the true reason 
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Ethel Soderstrom Wilson, Inga Soderstrom, Becky Wilson Roman and Molly Roman, 1986 


may never be known. Nonetheless, 
we do know for a fact that Inga died 
at the age of ninty-nine, not ninty-six. 

A decade has passed since I dis- 
covered my Norwegian heritage. 
Cousins have come to visit my family 
here in the states and I hope one day 
to visit and meet other relatives in 
Norway. Who would have thought 
that e-mailing the administrator of 
an orca whale watching company 
would lead to so much history? Truly 
amazing. 

The reader is probably wondering 
why I previously mentioned that Inga 
had chopped off her long golden locks 
and tucked them away ina trunk. Some 
years ago, my sister Kelly volunteered 
at the Locks of Love Foundation. The 
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organization provides hairpieces to 
low income children suffering from 
long term hair loss from any medical 
cause. My sister inquired and learned 
that 100-year-old hair is just as good 
as 100-day-old hair. She donated Inga’s 
braid to the foundation and the gesture 
surely helped out an unfortunate child. 

Inga lived a long, simple and 
happy life. If it weren't for the brave 
immigrants who came from the far 
corners of the world to America, our 
country wouldnt have its rich diversity 
and unique cultural features that we 
claim. Although she didn’t speak much 
about Norway, I know Inga would 
be thrilled that her own descendants 
began relationships with her long lost 
family in Scandinavia.* 
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A prominent Norwegian founder and director of the 
Union Fishermen's CooperativePacking Company 


ANDREW OLSEN 


by Charles H. Carey, 1922 
from History of Oregon, Vol. II, page 625 


or twenty-six years Andrew 
Olsen has been associated with 
the Union Fishermen’s Cooperative 
Packing Company, serving as a mem- 
ber of its board of directors for twenty 
years and as its president since 1914. 
He is a native of Norway where he 
was born in 1869, ason of Ole Olsen. 
Andrew Olsen was reared upon 


image from “History of Oregon, Vol. IT” 


the farm of his father in Norway, and 
there received a good education. Eager 
to take advantage of the opportunities 
offered in the new world, he came to 
Portland in 1890, where he remained 
but a short time when he removed to 
Astoria and engaged in the fishing 
business. In 1895 he assisted in the 
organization of the Union Fishermen’s 





Andrew Olsen 
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Cooperative Packing Company and 
has been associated with that enter- 
prise ever since. Since 1914 he has 
been president of the company and 
for twenty years has been a member 
of its board of directors. When this 
company was established a quarter 
of a century ago it had a capital of 
eighteen thousand dollars, and the 
business has grown to such extensive 
proportions that it is now a half mil- 
lion dollar corporation, although the 
capital stock has been held down with 
all increases to the original amount. 
This packing company is one of the 
largest salmon packing plants on 
the lower Columbia river, having a 
capacity of three thousand cases per 
day, and many men find employment 
in its various departments. It has 
in constant use five hundred boats, 
each requiring the services of one or 
two men, an operation that clearly 
indicates the magnitude of the plant. 
The company owns one thousand 
feet of water frontage property on 
Taylor Avenue, upon which stands 
the mammoth cannery. It also has five 
hundred feet at Smith’s Point, three 
hundred feet in Alderbrook, three 
hundred feet at Thirtieth and Thirty- 
first streets, and additional property 
interests at Wallis Island, Puget Island, 
Cathlamet, Wheeler, where they have 
acannery, and Aberdeen, Washington, 
where there is also a cannery. The main 
cannery at Astoria is modern and up- 
to-date in every way, and is one of the 
most important business interests of 
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that city. Some of the leading brands 
of Columbia river salmon are products 
of this cannery, they being widely 
known as the Co-operative and Gill 
Net brands, the Anchor and Oceanic. 

On the 24th of September, 1895, 
occurred the marriage of Mr. Olsen 
and Miss Bertina Sverson and to 
them has been born one son, Arthur 
B., who is now associated with the 
fish commission. This young man 
served during the World war in the 
Sixty-third Infantry and was one of 
the first men to enter the service of 
his country. 

Politically Mr. Olsen is a stanch 
supporter of the democratic party, 
in the activities of which he takes an 
active interest, although he has neither 
sought nor desired office. The religious 
faith of the members of the family is 
that of the Lutheran church and they 
take a prominent part in the affairs 
of that organization. As president of 
one of the most important business 
interests of Astoria, Mr. Olsen is 
naturally interested in the civic affairs 
of the city, and his support may always 
be counted upon in the furthering of 
any movement for the development 
and improvement of the community. 
He has taken advantage of the op- 
portunities offered him and has risen 
to his present position solely through 
his own industry, courage and grim 
determination. He is readily conceded 
to be a representative business man of 
Astoria and an exemplary citizen.* 
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Graphic artist extraordinaire. 





ROLF KLEP 


Rolf Klep was born in 1904, the son of Ommund and Josepha Klep who had 
emigrated from Norway in April 1903. They lived in Portland first before moving 
to Astoria where they were living on Commercial near 44th Street in east Astoria tn 
1920. Ommund worked in sawmills. Their son Rolf was born soon after arriving 
in the U.S. and Andrew (1913-1952) almost ten years later. Rolf graduated from 
Astoria High School in 1922 and his brother in 1931. The younger brother had 
considerable artistic skill as evidenced by his work in the 1931 Astoria High School 
Zephyrus, but his brother Rolf’s talent took him all the way to New York and a 
notable career in graphic illustration. On his return to Clatsop County to retire, 
Rolf immersed himself in the effort to open a museum to preserve and display the 
maritime heritage of the Lower Columbia that culminated in the construction of 
the Columbia River Maritime Museum. He died on September 13, 1981 after 
serving as director of CRMM for many years. 
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image from the 1924 Zephryrus 






CARL AASE, alias “Shorty”, was captured in a raid on the Highway Cafe. 
He pleaded guilty to a charge of being undersized, and claims his growth 
was stunted from carrying “Elsa” around in his mind during his youth. 


by Rolf Klep, in the 1924 AHS Zephyrus. 
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From the 1921 Astoria High School annual, Zephycus. 


Timmy Bunkercrop sez: 


Spring is when the seezon changes frum winter to sumer In Astoria sumer 
cums wonce a yeer for neerly won week, and there is no spring or ortum or 
winter. There is just sumer and the webfoot seezon. You kin always tell wen 
sumer cums becuz the janes want sumer furz. 

Taking orl and orl in orl, no matter how fast the rain falls in Astoria you 
can't kech samon with a ankor. This goz to show thar it aint the fall that hurts, 
it’s the quik stop at the bottom. If it wusunt for the rainy season, umbrellaz 
woodnt hav been invented, and this wood hav been terribul becuz the men 
who sell umbrellaz now wood undoubtedly have starved. 

Sum guys say I ain't good at riting. Sum of the famus men of the United 
States, including Clatsup County, wuz poor riters. If this is true I ought to be 
a grate man wen I grow up. These grate men inclood Washington, Lincoln, 
Billy Sundae, Ex-Mayor Harley, the Shadow, Ty Gobb, and myself. 

I wuz to a meeting the other nite. The chairman ot the gas company wuz 
making a adress. Wen he got to the best part of his speech he sez, Think of 
the good the gas company has done. If I wuz permited a pun, I wood say, in 
the wurds of the imortul poet, “Honor the Lite Brigade.’ 

Then a fool from the audyence yells, Oh, what a charge they made. 

I talked with Spud Broom frum Skapoose the uther day and he sez the 
differense between ammonia and newmonia is that won comes in bottles and 
the other in chests. He axed me why I didn’t rite to my gurl any more and I 
told him I rote her six swell letters and she didn’t answer—so I broke off the 
correspondense. 

I axed him why they lynched that feller over on Sandy Mush and he sez it 
wuz on acount of his nishuls. 

His what? sez I. His nishuls, sez he. They hapend to be I. W. W. 

Spud bot a dorg the other day frum Hunky Spirits. 1 axed him if it was a 
pointer. 

He sed it wuz a disapointer. 


Then I quits. 
ROLF KLEP 
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Clatsop County, Oregon, Norwegian Voters In 1914 
Who Were Naturalized or Declared their Intent 
In Other Counties 
Compiled by Liisa Penner 
April, 1995 


The following material is from two Register of Electors books from 1914 : 
: at the Clatsop County Courthouse in Astoria, Oregon, one labeled Astoria, 
and the other, County. The books list all the eligible voters in the county: : 
: those who had declared their intent to become citizens and those who : 
had completed the process. (In 1914 those who had taken the first steps 
: toward naturalization were allowed vote.) The list below is only a portion : 
: of the total electorate. I abstracted out only those Norwegian voters whose 
: declaration of intent or naturalization had taken place in a location not in ; 
Clatsop County. The reason for abstracting these is to help researchers locate 
: naturalization records for Clatsop County residents that can be found in : 
other counties. There may also be some records in Clatsop County. It might : 
: be wise to check both places. The original books contain more information 
: than what is given here, such as street addresses in town, and township, 
range and section numbers out in the country. Also the political party was 
: listed. If any reader would like this information, give me a phone call at : 
(503) 338-4849. Register of Elector books can be found every two years 
: from 1900 to 1914 either at the Clatsop County Courthouse or the Oregon ! 
i State Archives in Salem, Oregon. 
: Abbreviations: Sup=Superior, Co=County, Cir=Circuit, CP=Court 
of Common Pleas, Pro=Probate, Crim=Criminal. J. Day=John Day, 
: Y.R.=Youngs River. The modern abbreviations for states have replace the old 
form. Whether women were born in the United States or not, their citizen- 
: ship was dependent upon the status of their husband’s citizenship or their : 
: father’s if they were not married. Single women could become naturalized. 
: The men or their fathers had probably been in the county listed across from : 
: their names at one time, but some of the women may never have been in 
: the county listed. In many cases the clerks did not mark whether or not the : 
: naturalization had been completed. It appears that the clerks made some 
errors, as seen in some cases where there is a discrepancy in the information 
for husband and wife. The handwriting was often difficult to read, so other 


errors may have crept into this transcription. Some original spelling errors : 
: were left in. 
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Roughly, the Astoria precincts are located as follows about 1910: Precinct 
1 was at Smith Point at the western tip of Astoria. The precinct numbers 
: increase to the east. Pct. 2 encompassed Astor, West Bond, Flavel, Alameda, 
i etc and Ist Street. Pct. 3, 2nd to 7th streets and 200 numbers on named 
streets. Pct. 4, 8th to 9th streets, and 300 numbers. Pct. 5, 10th to 11th and 
: 400 numbers. Pct. 6, 11th and 12th streets and 500s numbers. Pct. 7, 12th : 
to 14th streets and 550s. Pct. 8, 14th and 15th streets and 600 numbers. 
: Pct. 9th, 17th to 20th (?) and 700 and 800 numbers. Pct. 10th, 27th to : 
31th streets and 1200, 1300 and 1400 numbers of name streets. Pct. 11, 
i 33rd to 37th streets and 1500 to 1800 numbers on named streets. Pct. 12 is : 
: in the Alderbrook area with streets from 38th to 53rd streets and numbers : 
from 1850s to 2600 in the named streets. 





i NAME OCCUPATION AGE OR DEC./IN PLACE COURT RESIDES : 
: Aklestad, Olle.............. teamster......... LON See 6/2/1908 ..... Wahkiakum Co............ Sup .. Warrenton i 
: Akse, Rasmus............. fisherman ...... 42 ..11/10/1905 .....Cathlamet WA ............- SUD eee Svensen : 
: Alne, Martin J............ laborer........... B15 55) 1611906 Clay, Co. SD isc, Cir ee eset Lee 
: Amundsen, Ben.......... merchant....... 41 .. 10/27/1897 .....Cherokee IO................ Dist 7 : 
: Amundson, Anthony.. clerk .............. BA cess UST 1900... Cherokee 1 Ol eerese Dist scctseas cs Ta 
: Anderson, Hans G...... laborenessses: 52 .... 10/4/1884 ..... Hennepin Co., MN .....8th Dist.. Jewell : 
: Anderson, Julius......... fisherman ...... GOR LU 5/0890 ee barron Wiloeerecratcee Cieee ccraveeceess Les 
: Arwick, George .......... carpenter....... DD neat) 20/19 0G Baker City O Rocce: COR reese tk E 
ay, Ch housewife ......39 .... 5/24/1895 .....Portland OR..............+. Cor nsec Vesper : 
peers, Daniel sscssecese---- farmer .........:. 46 .... 5/24/1895 .....Portland OR................ Come Vesper 
: eters) OliMiccserseresceness-c cigar dealer....62 ....6/17/1891 ..... Macomia WA eecescesesceeeee SUD scceecssds-s3e: I 
: Birmstad(?), Thomas .. merchant....... 28 eeal l/ 2/190 722 Winnebago) Ol eeess.=: Dist .....Svensen 
: Bjelland, Lars ...........-- Sailotereerees 2A aes) 20) US| Deverell nalasKavA Koseesrssssserce Dist 2. -cesscecce: lie 
Blesstirnel Gaeeeers eaetee minister......... Ano 20/189 geeodd ComViN jesse Distceneccs 11 
: Bringdale, Andrew A... carpenter....... ee 2 SO lene © teayvanlleeeee seen eee Cire 3 
Burkeland, K.M......... fisherman ...... 43 .. 11/16/1903 .....Snohomish Co. WA...... SUP fecstsensce 10 
: Dahl, Beata ............04-- housewife ......33 ...... 3/8/1903 ..... Eugene OR uo... Coe 10 
{ASI CA Si alas fisherman ...... DGwec.s b/S/90 Zee Eucene OResscesrsssce: CO veceesese tess 10 
> ORIG ts 18 Gee eee clerk tenses B72 23/1899 eee Brittonts Dee eres Gite cee: 5 
i Ekstrom, Charlotte S.. housewife ...... 53 .... 3/28/1907 .....Portland OR.............+. Conte SE 
: Flann, Ole Louis ........ filer to scsscccsse: Bier) S119) 09 eeereierce WOW Deserenrare Sup.... Westport 
: Garmann, Anton M. .. fisherman....... Ope Il [L892 ees ACOA A aseceterenessccas SU Piecesererssecrses ae 
: Gunderson, C.S.......... Ppilotrersescscasss 60pe PT AINE A Siececel © MCENROE ois coereccroso: Grimeeeee # A 
: Haata, Katrina............ housewife ...... Gill O/2AsS 8 zineeeWalamag Arcee acctereseeees Dist)-ceeccces 11 
i Haaven, Lewis G........ farmer y.cc.esee-0 67 .... 10/6/1873 ..... Chicago, OH ............4+ Grimace: RYas 
: Hagen, Carl L. ..........- mariner........-. 33 .... 3/14/1908 .....Seattle WA ....cessecseeseeees Distie ae ott 
Petal Anat srsceucnooreccens housekeeper... 34 .. 11/11/1912..... Wasco Co. OR.....2.-++ Cir New Astoria : 
ee lally|acobmeces lighthse Keep. 35 .. 11/11/1912 ..... Wasco Co. OR.......-.0+ Cir New Astoria 
? Hansen, Anna ........00+ housewife ......43 .... 1/12/1897 ..... Tacoma WA ........+++0++++: SUP ccssssecersetecs a} 5 
: Hansen, George ......... fireman.......... 49 ..10/26/1900.....Portland OR................ COpetestcte eet 9 
: Iansensj bl. bates hotelkeeper....70 .. 10/15/1872... @hicagou ieee Giro 8 
: Hansen, Lena..........-+ housewife ...... 54... 10/29/1894 .....Great Falls MT............. Distaerstencce 11 
Hansen, Severin ......... stonecutter ....43 .... 11/5/1905 ..... Clearfield PA................ GPe ree 11 
later Ole tes csc -c2es- carpenter....... 36 .... 1/26/1906..... Brown Co. MN oeessesse.+s Dist sooeseeeeeees TI L i 
43 
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? Holten, Chris ......ssss.- TAN Chen seeerere 48 .. 12/18/1901 .....San Fran. CAs. -.2. -.22.-- Sup.... Westport 


Holthe, Martin G....... fisherman ...... Se ieamee 5 / S/A905 2. Bu cene Onecare (Goiecesteresse= 11 
: Jacobson, 'O.H. .......... farineG sees 63... 10/16/1883 .....Portland OR ..........006 Cite Elsie 
Johansen, Harold L. ... bartender....... 2 3B) pe 6/6/19062-2 Eureka! GAGE ieencscessase<e Stipyesccercerseseaee 5, 
: Johanson, Anna.......... housewife ...... 56.29) 15/1890 ...-- alana) WA rectescenensecens STU Vis csecetaccocto” 1 
: Johanson, E.P. ............ farinenieese st 59)....9/15/1890...... Kalama WA...ccc-eas-nese=> SU presences 1 
Johnson, Carl J........... retired 2.cez0- 70.... 1/21/1901 ..... Vancouver WA.............. Suplsssccscesesse 11 
Johnson, Ingeberg ...... housewife ...... 508 9/4/1906.....Oneida Co W1............. Cis 11 
Johnson, Isaac ...........+ fisherman ...... 37 .. 10/30/1900..... Vancouver WA.............. SYN Drecesondestoosey 3 
: Johnson, John E......... boatbuilder....52 .. 10/13/1904 .....Alger Co. MI..............++ (Eft ee ee ae a 
: Johnson, Meri ...........- housewife ...... 61.. 10/15/1904 .....Alger Co. MI...........0000 Cin ees 11 
; Johnson, Ole G. ......... farmertoesseerss 58 eax. 2IL/TBS2 Story, Coy OP ecsevorten Dist .....Knappa : 
Johnson, Simon.......... laborers :ecse2 ee 2S AON 2 GlayiGo js) neces: Git sisctesensowees Le 
5 Jorma, Koes eee: laborer........++- = aoe als 3/23/03 .....Clarke Co. WA...s..ss00+0 Sie cares 1 
: Kalden, Anna............. housewife ......28 ........ 6/17/08 ..... Hallock MN............2+++ Distet tesco: 12 
: Kalden, Knute............ carpenter....... Bo asreaen 6/17/08 ..... Hallock MN............000+ Dist eae. 12 
Klep; Gosefacescsrs-e--> housewife ......39 ........-- 4/6/12.....Portland OR.............-... Gin es reecee 3 
: Klep, Ommund.......... foreman......... SG sccsesces 4)6/12......Vortland ‘OR sassccexessesese Oe on b) 
: Koller, Isaac J. .......-++- fisherman ...... 635s 3/6/94 .....Bessemer M1................ Creer 10 
: ibarsonyellatissececsercees fisherman ...... 62 eae: 9/E5/90e 2: Kalama WAcscete-seeeeee SUP secsvensee rece 12 
: Werstad.iPeten (Av. sailors eres Sie eae 12/7/04 .....San Francisco CA......... DOU) carerenerceness 2 
: Linneberg, Hans A..... carpenter ....... (aa 4/26/87 ..... Beadle Co. Dakota Ter. Dist ............... 2, 
: Ieystads)Wemalecsseecesseree housewife ...... AG eee 3/9/99 .....Crow Wing Co. MN.... Dist ............. 11 
: Lystad, Peter........sss00+- fisherman ......44 2.0... 3/9/99 .....Crow Wing Co. MN..... Dist ........0++ 11 
Moe, Olen rience foreman......... = 4 eseecns 2/9/00 .....Portland OR ..........++ ot ges uaa 10 
Monge, listAlbert....... engineer......... Zs ee i BH pe fl Ne peas Portland OR................ GF (dees Prceteninr 5 11 
: Mortensen, Berntine .. housewife ...... 632 9/9/1896.....Cathlamet WA ............. SUpicensaeerets 11 
: Mortenson, O.S......... fisherman ...... 612 9/9/1896 .....Cathlamet WA ............. SUP stcssscsescoee Ln 
? Nass, Chris..........0.s0+ carpenter....... 49/2. 8126/1896 -.-.Portiand OR@ossen re CO serene 11 
: Nass, Ragna L. ........... housewife ......43 .... 8/26/1896 .....Portland OR ..........0000+ CO eisscccase es 11 
: Nelson, Ingeborg........ housewife ......45 .. 10/25/1883 .....San Francisco ........c000+: SUP Sereecz.crceeeee Y) 
: Nelson, Joseph ........... fisherman ...... 34 os: 3/7/1910..... Rhinelander W1........... Gi ares erreere 11 
Nielsen, Marit............ housewife ...... 59 .... 1/21/1887 .....San Francisco CA......... SUP esse ccesetexes 11 
peNuermy Elisereees see housewife ...... 38 .... 2/12/1906 ..... Houghton MI ...........+.- Cir ee crteconteeet Pi 3 
: Oe ASTaen eee millman......... 96221111890 Parra ND eee Cie s 9 3 
Olsen, Agnes.............. housewife ...... Dass O20) L906 ce salt Lake City eee Dist] 11 
: Olsen, Andrew........... anni cryeeesrsete OSs SIS/1880c.SalonaGo. eer Sup .Mishawaka i 
: Olsen, Vateyee ee millman......... 54.... 9/26/1906 .....Salt Lake City... Dist 11 : 
: Olsen, Peter O. «......... laborcessn.e BS ea 1/6/1896.....Marshalltown IO ......... Distx con tee 7 
: Olson, Annie.............. housewife ......30 .... 9/23/1912 ..... Rhinelander WI ........... Cie ee 1a 
¢ Olson, NOB. enc. seta Farner eects Dome sy ey LS GOs -ce OLCDON Cy ener eee (Cocene Clifton 
: Olson, Soren B........... fisherman ...... 32 .... 9/23/1912 .....Rhinelander W1........... Cine 11 
: OlsonsTollefae ee laboretvancsn2 eee 6/4/1910.....Maxmillion(?) SD ........ Gin se coneatae 11 
: Pederson, Andrew ...... fisherman ......29 ...... S/ISTL90G— Oncida Co. Wil eee Cire cecerhe eee 12 
: Peterson, Knute.......... Jaborenccccerene 47 .. 10/11/1894 .....Snohomish WA ............ SUP scores 8 
: Pevig, Johanna............ housewife ......29 .... 2/21/1913 .....Canyon Co ID ....e.sessse: CO Wistasecaeite 12 
: Pevig, Ludwig J.......... fisherman ...... 30)....2/21/1915\.....Ganyon Go. ID ...cs.e.c CO eee 12 
; Price, Ragna...........0-. housewife .......47 ...... 9/5/1896 .....Clark Co WA ceccesssssesses SUPE Seaside 
Rasmussen, H.B......... fisherman ...... 44 ....3/25/1899 .....Clear Lake SD.......0000.. Cite eee i ¢ 
: Rogenes, Gunnar........ fisherman ...... LGrccece 4/6/1912.....San Francisco CA ......... SUP Eerste 11 
: Rogh, Carl W. ............ laborer........... AD ccs Dias) Iie. Chicaroll eee SUP rene ake 
: Rosendale, Mary......... housewife ......43 .... 12/1/1903.....Littsfield MN... Do ee 4% 
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; Satre, George I. .......... fisherman ...... DD isaanst 8/1/1910..... Vancouver WA............++ SUD seeccscscasess 12 4 


: Semmen, Gilbert A. ... carpenter....... 3 eeees 3/4/1911 .....La Moure, ND.............. Dist scsccccrsnee 10 : 
: Siverson, Mary........... housewife ...... 2p lO/7/1898ee=bortland OR ess Cire 12": 
; Siverson, pheo kecsctese fisherman ...... Ole 0/7/ 898 Portland’ ORs esses ees Comnutee. 12a: 
Sorenson, Evind”........ farmer eee Deere) li 1899 ees Roseal Con MNase: Dist ..... Knappa : 
Svenson, Charley........ COON ierriseecte: 40...... 3/9/1903r-- Portland! ©Risreesresreeses GO Sireses.cescstees 7 
: Thompson, John......... car repairer ....45 .... 4/18/1903 .....Marshall Co. IO........... Disthsecece ioe 
: Thompson, Thea........ housewife ......49 .... 4/18/1903 .....Marshall Co IO............ Distheresree 12%: 
: Thorkilsen, Thorvald.. sailor ............. XS ccs VERN IND oral STEED) WON cecentecrcce: Sup \cerecttrs 10 : 
Thorsness, A.B. .......... contractor......27 ....6/14/1909 ..... Beniaji MN..............06+ lSth: Dist. Dek 
: Tiberg, John A. .......... fisherman ...... 43 .. 12/20/1909 .....Snohomish Co. WA...... Sup .......000+ 1: 
: Togersen, Bernt E....... machinist....... D Tiss 3/6/1908 .....Philadelphia PA............ US Distene 11 

: Wits, ANNIE aeeecenocacc housekeeper... 56 .... 9/29/1881 .....Clinton, [O............00000 Cire ae iil = 
: Wahlgren, Dina.......... housewife ...... 53 .... 4/24/1902 .....San Francisco ............--. Distereee 1192 
: Weidemann, L.A........ cold storage ...44 .... 3/31/1909 .....San Francisco ...........06+ WS! Distecee:: 9: 
: Weidemann, Marie..... housewife ......30 .... 3/31/1909 .....San Francisco ......sees+ US Distt: 9: 
Wirkkala, Johan ......... fisherman ...... 51 .. 11/13/1894 ..... Vancouver WA...........-.- Suptiecssessecs- Om: 
: Wolds Albert .-cssscesc-ee- laborer........... 44 ..10/10/1896.....Seattle WA ...........00000008 WSIDiste-s 117: 
: Wold, Sophie.............. housewife ...... AQEs1O/VO/189Gres- Seattle WA eersrerstcecer see: WSIDisieea il os 
fey stad Hlatry: Pine 2-2: Clerk 3.2.3... 31....4/30/1903 ..... Houghton Co MI......... Cirgeeiiee 10 : 
: Ystad, Henrika........... housewife ...... 58 ....4/30/1893 ..... Houghton M1.............. Cin eerceccset tees ill 
: Ystad, Peder ............... fisherman ...... 64 .... 4/30/1893 ..... Houghton M1.............. Cir fee 11 


*Evind Sorenson said that he was from Sweden and Norway. 


Books ON NORWEGIAN IMMIGRANTS 


The first Norwegian settlers in 
Clatsop County, Oregon were Hans 
Anderson at Mishawaka about 1870 
and Iver Hansen at Westport in 1879 
according to Martin Ulvestad in one 
of his 1907 two volume set of books, 
Nordmaendene I Amerika, deres Historie 
og Rekord. Other notable Norwegian 
residents named were T. Braekke, 
Paul Stangeland, L. O. Belland, 
Hans Lorentsen and Mr. Svindseth. 
Ulvestad compiled his information 
from 450,000 questionnaires he sent 
out to Norwegians across the U.S. 

The books are online at 
http://da2.uib.no/ cgiwin/WebBok.exe 
?slag=lesbok&bokid=ulvestad. 

Though Norwegian in the old script 
is a challenge to decipher, many of the 
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words are similar to those in English. 
Names are fairly easy to recognize. 
However, a translation of the books by 
Olaf Kringhaug has been completed 
and is expected to be on sale by May 
2010 by Astri My Astri Publishing 
Company. More information is avail- 
able on the company’s web site. 

Another book by Martin Ulvestad, 
Norsk-Amerikaneren, was published 
in 1930 and has also been translated 
into English. 

A valuable resource on Norwegians 
in Clatsop County is the Sons of 
Norway Nidaros Lodge No. 16's 
Membership History (1910 — 1960). 
The booklet contains about 410 brief 
biographies of local Norwegian- 
Americans (and a few spouses). 
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An account of the Linehan family in the production of the Ring II movie. 


RING II 


By Dr. Charles K. Linehan — March 1, 2010 


The property filmed in the movie 
The Ring II on Highway 202, south 
of Astoria, is owned by Dr. Charles K. 
Linehan and his wife Alene. The loca- 
tion is ideal, near the top of a hill backed 
by miles of forests, with fields below 
stretching to the banks of Youngs River. 
The Crafisman house is a jewel in this 
setting, designed by noted architect John 
E. Wicks in 1910 for Clatsop County 
Judge Thomas S. Cornelius and finished 
that same year at an approximate cost 
of $6,000. With its immense barn and 
large herd of milk cows, the farm was 
known as the Evergreen Dairy, one of 
the best in the county. The story that 
follows is Dr. Linehans description of 
the production. 


() ur initial contact with scouts for 
the film Ring II started when 
two men came to our front door 
saying they were from Dream Works. 
They wanted to use our driveway for 
the film and asked if we would okay it. 
We had never heard of Dream Works 
and so we checked them out. The 
scouts then looked at our nearly one 
hundred-year-old Craftsman house 
for filming possibilities. They had 
used a house in Washington for Ring 
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I but after that filming, the house had 
been altered so that it didn’t meet their 
requirements. 

They liked the exterior and interior 
of our house and sent crews intermit- 
tently to take measurements and still 
photos of the first and second floors. 
Several people would show up, do 
their thing, and then disappear for 
several days. This went on over three 
months. On the exterior of the house, 
they removed our add-on handrails to 
the front porch and a reclaimed street- 
light. They needed some plants which 
they found at the front of our lawn. 
These were removed and replaced 
later along with other vegetation. On 
the interior, the first floor’s furniture 
did not fit their script and so they 
brought a big semi truck and loaded 
our furniture on it and brought in 
another big semi with their furniture 
and installed that in its place. 

The second floor design was to 
their liking. They took detailed mea- 
surements in order to reproduce the 
bathroom on a gimbal arrangement so 
that the room could be turned upside 
down and appear to have water show- 
ering from the floor up to the ceiling. 

After a while they found the base- 
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ment and said they wanted the south 
side of it only it for a cellar scene in 
the movie. They removed all of my 
extensive accumulations of collections 
either to the north side or in the case 
of lumber, outside. They brought in 
their artifacts including a big pile of 
artificial deer horns. The most inter- 
esting change involved the basement 
furnace pipes that were covered with 
thick asbestos. They initially covered 
the fiberglass, sealing it off. Then 
their safety inspector arrived and said 
no, it had to be removed. They then 
removed it from the whole basement 
and covered it with new fiberglass 
insulation. But now the exterior of 
the fiberglass was too bright and so 
they said, “Bring in the paint crew 
and darken it to look old.” The next 
day they looked at it and said it 
wasnt dark enough. “Bring back the 
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paint crew and darken the covering.” 
Another crew came and made artificial 
cobwebs from compressed nitrogen 
and plastic resin. These were very 
large and eerie cobwebs. They took a 
lot of pictures of the rock work which 
they seem to value highly. After all 
this preparation, they said we are not 
going to film here but reproduce it in 
Hollywood and thank you very much. 

Shooting Day: After three months 
of intermittent preparation, shooting 
day arrived. And with it came a great 
number of trucks all loaded with 
equipment. Their generator truck 
gave them the immense amount of 
power needed to run the equipment, 
lights, monitors, etc. They said our 
power system here would be totally 
inadequate to meet their needs. There 
were many carts containing parts 
for any possible breakdown as they 


uq fo dsaganos 0104] 


UDIUTT 
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ae of Jerry Olson 


Ine 


couldn't stop action and go and get 
a part. All of this equipment was 
handled by about eighty people. They 
all seemed to be running, including 
the director, until shooting actu- 
ally started and then after a shout, 
everything froze until the all-clear 
sounded. Our kitchen was filled with 
monitors, cables and the like. My 
job as a homeowner was to tell them 
what windows would open to allow 
cables to enter and where switches 
were to shut off certain lights. I never 
formally met the star, Naomi Watts, 
but I stumbled over her a couple of 
times going to douse some switch. 
Shooting started formally about 


noon and they declared lunch at about 
6:00 P.M. We were invited to partake 


of same which was held at a neighbor's 





warehouse. I give them credit, for 
the food was excellent and in any 
quantity you could ingest. Since the 
shooting continued into the night, 
we were put up in a hotel downtown 
with breakfast tickets at the restaurant 
across the street. 

After it was all done they took away 
their furnishings and brought back 
ours. The street lamp and stair rails 
were restored. Everything was made 
shipshape and better than before. All 
in all the experience was exceptionally 
positive and as they said, “You'll never 
look at a movie the same way again.” 

The movie, when it was released, 
didnt show much of our house, but 
upon getting the CD there were a lot 
of scenes showing it in the outtakes. + 


Rachel Keller (Naomi Watts) and Samara (Daveigh Chase) in bathroom scene from Ring IT 
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Editor s Notes 


Arvo Peltola of Portland, Oregon recently wrote to CCHS: 


Hello — I just finished reading Dorothy Dagget Boyle’ story about a walk to Astor 
School. There was a Jagers confectionery and card room between Desdemona & 
Hauke’. A bench was across the street with Norwegian, Swedish and Finnish flags 
on it. Sending a picture circa 1938. [see back cover] About that time I bought a 
Model A sedan from Harley Slusher. He said it was his wifes car but he would sell 


it to me. Anyway Im enjoying the Cumtux stories very much. 


Old time Astorian, Arvo Peltola 


QUERY ABOUT OLE ARSETH 

Edward McDonald of 15936 NE 27th Pl, Bellevue, WA 98008, phone: 
425-881-8453, sent the following query from a relative of his in Norway 
about Ole Arseth who died in Astoria in 1964. Does anyone remember Ole? 


Hi Ed! 
Matt (Mattias) had a brother, Jakop. He lived in Haugesund. Jakop 

was married and got 4 children, 2 boys; Ole and Alfred. Alfred went to 
America in 1924 and lived in Eureka, Humboldt, California. He worked as 
a cagoporter (longshoreman?). He died in Feb.20, 1969 and was burried in 
Sacramento. He never got married. 

I'm sending you everything I know about Ole Arseth, but I don’t know 
if he got married and had descendants. I would appreciate it if you can help 
med with this. 

Our relatives in Haugesund are also interested in some informations about 
Oles’ descendants. 

Till then. Hope to hear from you soon! 

Love 


Ola Arseth 


QUERY ABOUT JOHNNIE AND ARTHUR PEVIK 

Plans are for a future story about Johnnie and Arthur Pevik, heroes of 
the Norwegian resistance movement in World War II. Does anyone have 
information about this family that lived in Astoria about 1913 to 1918 or 
their relative Sam Ness (Nass), a long-time resident of Astoria? If so, please 


call 503-338-4849. 
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Do you know these men? See preceding page. 
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